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And cucn thcfc three dayes haue I watcht, 
If I could fee them. Now doc thou watch, 
For I can flay no longer. 
If thou fpy'ft any, runne and bring mc word, 
And thou (halt finde me at the Gouernors. 

Boy. FatherJ warrant you,take you no care, 
lie neucr trouble you,ifImay fpyc them. 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Enter Salisbury and T dbot on the T arrets, 
with other?. 

Salisb. T dbotjxiy life, my ioy,againe return'd ? 
How wert thou handled,being Prifoner ? 
Or by what meanes got's thou to be releas'd ? 
Difcoorfc I prcthec on this Turrets top. 

Talbot. The Earlc of Bedford had a Prifoner, 
Caird the braue Lol d Ponton de Santrayle, 
For him was I exchang'd,and ranfom'd. 
But with a bafer man of Armes by farre, 
Once in contempt they would haue bartcr'd mc : 
Which I difdainingjfeorft'djand craued death, 
Rather then I would be fo pil'd eftcem'd : 
In fine, redeemed I was as I defir'd. 
But 0,the trecherous Falfiaffe wounds my heart, 
Whom with my bare fills I would execute, 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Salisb. Yet tell'ft thou not, how thou wert cnter- 
tain'd. 

Tal. With fcoffes and fcornes,and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market-place produc't they me, 
To be a publique {pe&acle to all : 
Hcre,fayd they t is the Terror of the French, 
The Scar-Crow that affrights our Children fo. 
Then broke I from the Officers that led me, 
And with my naylcs digg'd (tones out of the ground, 
To hurle at the beholders of my fhame. 
My grifly countenance made others flyc, 
None durft come neere,for feare of fuddainc death. 
In Iron Walls they deem'd mc not fecure : 
So great feare of my Name'mongft them were fprcad, 
That they fuppos'd I could rend Barres of Steele, 
And fpurne in pieces Pofts of Adamant. 
Wherefore a guard of chofen Shot I had, 
That walkt about me cuery Minute while : 
And if I did but ftirre out of my Bed, 
Ready they were to xhoot me to the heart. 

Enter the Boy with a Linflock. 
Salisb. I grieue to heare what torments you endur'd, 
But we will be teueng'd fufficiently # 
Now it is Supper time in Orleance : 
Herc,through this Grate,I count each one, 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie : 
Let vs lookc in,the fight will much delight thee: 
Sir Thomas gargraue,md Sir William Glanfdale, 
Let me haue your exprcflc opinions, 
Where is beft place to make our Batt'ry next ? 

Gargraue. I thinkc at the North Gatc,for there ftands 
Lords. 

Glanfdale. And I heere, at the Eulwarkc of the 
Bridge. 

Talb. For ought I fec,this Citie muft be fatniflit, 
Or with light Skirroifhcs enfeebled. Here they /hot, and 

Salisbury falls downe. 
Salisb. O Lord haue mercy on ts, wretched finncrs. 
Gargraue. O Lord haue mercy on me,wofuII man. 
Talk What chance is this,that fuddenly hath croft vs ? 
Sptdkz Salisbury; at leaft, if thou canft, fpeake : 


How far'ft thou,Mirror of all Martialf mc 
One of thy Eyes,and thy Cheekes fide fW a 
Accurfed Tower, accurfed fatall Hand, ? 
That hath contriu'd this wofullTragedie. 
In thirtcene Batta\\cs % Salisbury o'recame • 
Henry the Fift he firft tray n'd to the Warrcs 
Whil'ft any Trumpe did found,or Drum ft r ' u j. 
His Sword did ne're leaue linking in the field f 


Yet liu'ft thou Salisbury ? though thy fpeech (T Yi 

'>oketoHcauenforp ra c* fa ^ 
eEye viewcth all the " % 
: thou gracious tononealiue, 


One Eye thou haft to loo 
The Sunnc with one Eye viewcth all the Wo 1H* 
Heaucn be thou gracious to none aliue 
If Salisbury wants mercy at tby hands. 
Beare hence his Body , I will hclpe to bury i c> 
Sir Thomas Gargraue,haR thou any lif e > 
Speake vnto Talbot, nay,lookc vp to him. 
Salubury chearc thy Spirit with this comfort 

Thou (halt not dye whiles 

He beckens with his hand,and fmiles on me • 
As who (hould fay, When I am dead and gone 
Remember to auenge me on the French. 9 
Plantaginet I will, and like thee, 
Play on the Lutc,beholding the Townes burne • 
Wretched fhall France be oncly in niv Name 

Here an Alarum>and it Thunders and Lightens 
What ftirre is this ? what tumult's in the Heauens ) 
Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyfe? 

Enter a Meffinger. 
Mef.Uy Lord.my Lord,the French haue gathctMhea 
Thc'Dolphin,with one loanedePu^el ioyn'd, 
A holy Pi ophetefle, new rifen vp, 
Is come with a great Power,to rayfe the Siege. 

Here Salisbury lifteth himfelfe vp^ndgrum. 
Talb. Hcarc, heare, how dying Salary dothgroanc 
It irkes his heart he cannot be reueng'd. 
Frenchmen,Ue be a Salisbury to you. 
PuTjel or Puffel, Dolphin or Dog,fifh, 
Your hearts lie ftampe out with my Horfes hccles 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braincs, * 
Conucy me Salisbury into his Tenr, 
And then wee'le try what thefe daftard Frenchmen dare, 
Alarum. Exeunt. ' 

Here an Alarum againe.and Talbot purfueththeDolph^ 
and driueth him : Then enter loans de fwul 
driuing Englijhmen before her* 
Then enter Talbot. 
7V£.Whercis my ftrength,my Yalour,and my force i 
Our Engliftj Troupes retyrc,! cannot ftay them, 
A Woman clad in Armour chafeth them. 

Enter Puz»el. 
Here^hcre fhec comes. He haue a bowt with thee ; 
Dcuill,or Deuils Dam,Ue coniurc thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a Witch, 
And ftraightway giue thy Soulc to him thou feruU 

Vuz,el. Come, come, 'tis onely I that muft difgracc 
thee. Here they fight. 

Talb. Heauens,can you fuffer Hell fo to preuayle ! 
My breft He burft with draining of my courage, 
And from my fhoulders crack my Armes afunder, 
But I will chaftifc this high-minded Strumpet. 

They fight againe. 
Pnxael. Talbot farwell,thy hourc is not yet come, 
I muft goe Vi&uall Orleance forthwith : 

A Jbort Alarum ; then enter the Tow** 
with Sonldiers. 

O'rc- 
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O're-take tne 


]f thouamft,! fcorne thy ftrength. 


, oL cheare vp thy hungry-ttarued men, 
G T Kdlhn w make his Teftament, 
n^s our«,a« many more AiaU be. 
T ^rMv Sghcs are whirled like a Potters Wheele, 
i w not where I am,nor what I doe : 
1 Witch by feare,not forcc^ikc Hannibal, 
A hack our troupcs,and conquers as fiie lifts: 
K cs ; with fmoake, and Doues with noyfome ftencb, 
S Lm their Hyucs and Houfcs driucn away. 
jrSd f 3,for our fierccncffcEnglifti Dogges, 
12 /like to Whdpcs,we crying runnc away* 
Mow li^ r A (here Alarum. 

Herkc Countrcymen, ey ther renew the fight, 
n rrrethe Lyons out of Englands Cost ; 
jounce your Soyle giue Sheepe in Lyons ftcad : 
5 cepe ruti i not halte fo trecherous from the Wolfe, 
Or Horfc or Oxen trom the Leopard, 
. ou flye from your oft-fubdued flaucs. 

zAlar'um. Here another Skirmifh. 
Icvvill not be, rctyrc into your Trenches : 
You all confented vnto Salisburies death, 
for none would ftrikc a ftroake in his rcuenge. 
tej/isenrred into Orleance, 
In fnight of vs,or ought that we could doe. 
0 would I were to dye with Salisbury, 
The fhame hereof,will make me hide my head. 

Exit Talbot. 

Alarum, Retreat, Flour/ft. 

Enter on the Walls yTu&el, Dolphin, I{eigneir 9 
tsflanfon 9 and Souldiers. 

Vnzel. Aduance our wauing Colours on the Walls, 
.Rcfcu'd is Orleance from the Engliflh. 
Thus Hone de Pu^el hath perform'd her word. 

Dolph. Diuineft Creature, Afire* s Daughter, 
How (hall I honour thee for this fucccffc ? 
Tby promifes are like Jldonis Garden, 
That one day bloom*d 5 and fruitfull wercthenext. 
France,triumph in thy glorious Prophetefle, 
Rccouer'd is the Towne of Orleance, 
More bleflcd hap did ne're befall our State. 
Rtijmeir, Why ring not out the Bells alowd, 
Throughout the Towne ? 
Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires, 
Andfeaft and banquet in the open ftreets, 
To celebrate the ioy that God hath giuen vs* 

Almf All France will be rcpleat with mirth and ioy, 
When they fhall heare how we haue play'd the men. 

Dolph. 'Tis Ioane, wot we,by whon\the day is wonne : 
For which,! will diuide my Crowne with her, 
And all the Priefis and Fryers in my Realme, 
Shall in proceflTion fing her endlefle prayfe. 
A ftatelyer Pyramis to her He reare, 
Then Ttyodophes or (^Memphis euer was. 
Inmcmorie of her,v/hen ftie is dead, 
Her AflhcSjin an Vrne more precious 
Then the rich-iewel'd Coffer of Darius y 
Tranfportcd,fhall be at high Feftiuals 
Before the Kings and Quccnes of France. 

longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 
But/Mm<{, Puzel fhall be France's Saint. 
Comein,and let vs Banquet Royally, 
After this Golden Day of Vi&orie. 

Flour i/h. Exeunt. 


Exit. 


Alius Secundus. ScenaTrima. 


Enter a Sergeant of a Band,with two Sentinels. 

Ser. Sirs, take your places,and be vigilant ; 
If any noyfe or Souldier you pcrceiuc 
Neere to the walles, by fome apparant figne 
Let vs haue knowledge at the Court of Guard. 

Sent. Sergeant you fhall. Thus are poorc Seruitors 
(When others flecpe vpon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch in darkneffe, raine, and cold.) 

Enter Talbot > 'Bedford, and Burgundy, withfcaling 
Ladders : Their Drummes beating a 
TteadUJfarcb. 

Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whofe approach, the Regions of Artoys^ 
Gallon, and Ptcardy, are friend? to vs : 
This happy night, the Frenchmen are fecure, 
Hauing all day carows'd and banquetted, 
Embrace we then this opportunitie. 
As fitting beft to quittance their deceite, 
Contriu'd by Art, and baleful! Sorceric. 

//^.Coward of France^how much he wrongs his fame, 
Difpairing of his owne armes fortitude, 
To ioyne with Witches, and the helpc of Hell. 

Bur. Traitors haue neuer other company. 
But what's that Puz^ell whom they tearme fo pure? 

TaL A Maid, they fay. 

'Bed. A Maid ? And be fo martiall ? 

Bur. Pray God fhe prouc not mafculinc ere long: 
If vnderneath the Standard of theFrench 
She carry Armour, as {he hath begun. 

Tal. Well, let them praftifc and conueife with fpirits. 
God is our For:re(fe, in whofe conquering name 
Let vs refolue to fcale theirflinty bulwarkcs. 

Bed. Afcend braue Talbot , we will follow t'^ee. 

Tal. Not altogether : Better farre I guefle, 
That we do make our entrance fcucrall wayes : 
That if it chance the one of vs do faile, 
The other yet may rife againft their force. 

Bed. Agreed ;.Ile toyond corner. 

'Bur. And I to this. 

Tal. And hcere will T dbot mount,or make his graue 
Now Salisbury % for thee and for the right 
OfEngli(li/3>«?7, (hail this night appcare 
How much in duty, I am bound to both. 

Sent. Armc, arme, the enemy doth make affault.' 

Cry, S. \George, A Talbot. 

The French leape ore the walles in their pirts. Enter 
Jeuerall wayes, Baftard y Alanfon,Reignkr % 
halfe ready, and halfe vnready. 

Alan. How now my Lords ? what all vnreadie fo -> 

'Bafi. Vnready? I and glad we fcapM fo well. 

ifo^.Twas time (1 trow) to wakeiand leaue our bcds i 
Hearing Alaxuras at our Chamber doores . 

Alan. Of all exploits fince firft I follow'd Armes, 
Nerc heard I of a warlike enterprise 
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